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Thecomcall Hitt one of 

It is cngcndr edits the eyf^ 

With gd^wg fed, and Fancte die/: 
the cradle where it lies 
J et vs all ring Fancies knell* 
lie begin it. 

4 Ding, dong, bell . 

AH. tying, dong, bell. 

•gaff. So may the outward fhowes be leafl thcmfelucs* 
The world is ftill deceau’d with ornament 
Ini ,aw, what pica fo tainted and corrupt, 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcurcs the fliow of euill. /n religion 
What damned error but fome fober brow 
will blefle it, and approue it with a text. 

Hiding the grofnes with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo fimple, but affumes 
Some inarkcofvertue on his outward parts ; 

How many cowards whole harts are all as falle 
As flayers of fand, weare yet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules and frowning CMars, 
who inward learcht, haue lyuers white as milke, 
Andthefe afTume but valours excrement 
T o render them redoubted. Looke on beauty, 

And you (Trail fee tis purchaff by the weight, 
which therein works a miracle in nature. 

Making them lighted that weare moft ofit : 

- So are thole crifped lhaky golden locks 
vvhicli maketh fuch wanton gambols with the wind 
Vpon fuppofed fairehes, often knowne 
To be the dowry of a fecond head, 

The feufl that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fhore 
To a roof! dangerous fca : the beautious Icarfc 
vailing an Indian beauty*, In a word, 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
T o intrap flic wifefl. Therefore then thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for (JKtdts, I wilf none of thee, 
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the Merchant of Venice. 
Her none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
tweene man and man : but thou, thou meager lead 
vvhich rather threaten!! then doll promife ought, 
thy palenes moues me more then eloquence, 
and heere choof* I, ioy be the confequence. 

‘For. How all the other paffions fleet to ayre, 

As doubtfull thoughts, anqxalh imbrac’d defpaire i 
And Ihyddring feare, and greene-eyed iealoufie. 

0 loue be moderate, allay thy extafie, 

In mcafure raine thy ioy, fcant this cxccffe, 

1 feele too much thy bleffing, make it Ioffe 
for feare /fur Keif. 

Baf Whatfindel heere? 

Faire Fomas counterfeit. What demy God 
hath come fo ncere creation i moue thele eyes ? 

Or whither riding on the bails of mine 

feeme they in motion ? Heere are feuet d lips 

parted with fjger breath, fo fwcet a barre 

ffiould funder fuch fwcet friends: heere in her haires 

the Paynter playcs the Spyder, and hath wouen 

a golden mein tyntrap the harts of men 

fafter then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes 

how could he fee to doe them ? hauing made one, 

tae thinkes it Ihould haue power to flealc both his 

and leauc itfclfe vnfumifht t Yet looke how farre 

the fubflance of mypraile doth wrong this fhadow 

in vnderpryfing it, fo farre this lhadow 

doth limpe behind the fubflance. Hecres ehefcroule, 

fhe comment and (ummaric of my fortune. 

You that'ehoofi not by the view 
Chamceatfaire, mdchsofe at true t 
Since this fortune falls to you, 

’Be content, and fieke no new. 

Jfyou be wellpleafd with this, 
and hold your for turn for your blitfe, 

Turne you where your Lady is, 
tsfnd claim her with a lotting 
J?e 
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